
korona_miku looks about at the burrows
bishiebunny: *smiles softly* Those... look a little heavy dear, why don't you sit on the couch over there.. 
korona_miku blushes and walks over to the couch, attempting to cover herself up with her arms
bishiebunny you find yourself in a large, well lit mansion of some sort, a roaring fire leading up to a huge chimney, several knick knacks, some of them of an adult nature on the mantlepiece, the carpet is soft and down white while chairs and couches litter the room.. a few tables holding drinks and pastries.. it seems a gathering place of some kind, with several tunnels leading off.. much like a hobbit's den
bishiebunny: *smiles softly to himself and coohs* why do you hide yourself dear? *walking over to her*
korona_miku looks about nervously
korona_miku: I... I'm just... shy...
bishiebunny: *takes a step back and lowers himself to his knees, before you on the floor* I understand dear, I know many shy people. Wonderful, sensual, lovers.. but painfully shy.. you must let me know if I am ever making you feel uncomfortable.. my wish is only to spend some time with you, and perhaps, give you some pleasure.
korona_miku nods, smiling
korona_miku: thank you
bishiebunny: You're welcome, have you been on your feet very long today? 
korona_miku nods and sighs, relaxing into the couch
bishiebunny: *smiling, I carefully reach over, taking your left foot in my hand, slowly, watching you the whole time so you can see I mean you no harm.. then gently, fingers on top, thumbs working below, I begin to massage, kneading the tension and stress from your foot, coohing softly*
korona_miku lets out a breathy sigh, closing her eyes and letting herself relax
bishiebunny coohing gently, I lean down and brush my lips over the top of your foot, like a prince might kiss a the back of a Princess' hand, and then moving back, concentrating on the massage* 
bishiebunny: I must admit dear, when I saw you come in, the beauty of your physical form, distracted me... it's.. the sort of thing my creator.. would have done with one of her more favorite pets.. 
korona_miku: c... creator?
bishiebunny: *sighs softly* I am.. a created being dear.. *continues to stroke, bringing your foot up to my cheek, nuzzling it with the warm white furr of my face, coohing* an Enchantress transformed and crafted me into what I am.. a transformation bunny.. *blushes softly* open your eyes, and I'll show you. 
korona_miku opens her eyes and watches with curious intent
bishiebunny blushing softly, getting lost in those beautiful eyes for a moment, I lean your foot to my lips and gently kiss, brushing my lips along the toes and licking softly between them.. closing my eyes as I lick, I work the magic.. slowly, my torso shimmers, growing, elongating a bit, while, from either side, hands and then arms grow.. giving the bunny four arms, two already licking and massaging one foot, while the newer pair takes the right one and begins working on it as well*
korona_miku blinks, amazed
bishiebunny: *continues licking, kissing along the arch of your foot, looking up to you while four hands work the days tension away* I can transform others as well.. as long as they are willing.. it's Enchantress magic, so they must submit to it.. usually through seduction.. but.. *kisses* I long since broke away from Najya.. she.. used me.. as a toy... I needed to know I could give pleasure.. and be loved as well. So, I left her.

bishiebunny: I got a fortune cookie recently that said, Absence sharpens love, but presence strengthens it. My heart tensed just at the reading. Ah well. Trying to streamline my life and knowing that many of you no longer even respond to these id's, I'm going through and deleting just to make it easier on everyone. If you want to stay on my list, all you have to do is say so, or respond sometime later to be re-added. If not, I wish you all the very best of life, love and happiness.